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this* protect gave vent to a long repressed feeling of having
been misused* For years these captains of uidustry, like
many other Germans, had suppressed their better judg-
ment for "patriotic reasons." They kept silence and acted
against their own convictions. One of them, at least, had
now been independent enough to call a halt at the critical
moment. Religious convictions also played a part in this
protest. So far as can be judged without inside knowledge,
Thyssen was a believing Catholic.

This growing belief that he had been misused coloured the
conversation I had with Thyssen during a conference in the
spring of 1934. In the freer atmosphere of one of the ancient
North German Hanseatic towns, in between lectures and
entertainments, Thyssen ga\e me a few indications of his
motives and his anxieties. In what follows I have tried to
give the gist of what he said:

"Did you ever hear such stuff?'* he whispered to me
after we had listened to a confused open-air speech by Rust,
the Minister of Culture- "How can anyone of sense endure
it?" We went to have a rneal together when the discourse
was over.

*cWeVe given our support to those fellows,3' admitted
Thyssen, "and then they play the fool like that! Pm going
home, man, What a waste of time, once more! Yet, you
know, that man Hitler made quite a decent impression* He
used to have some good ideas in his head, once upon a time,
He was a modest fellow, too. That's the sort of man we can
control, I said, we can make use of him. But now you caix^t
get a chance to speak to him, or if you do, he just shouts at
you* Tell me, what's up with the man? I used to know him
in the days when he'd just stand there, shy and awkward.
Now you've got to try the backstairs approach if you want
anything out of him. And all of a sudden you find it's you
yourself who are shy and awkward, and can't speak up to
the man,"

I replied that we all seemed to have underestimated Mm.

**Therx there's that man Goering, Now* he*s quite a
usable chap* But he, too, can get nothing more dp&s* I***
noting all the time but going from pillar to post* Things
can't go QIX like that! Tell me now, whatever can We do?